With rags, my body half covered,
With fetid crust, my paunch half filled.
Locution stammered and hammered brain.
Pale face with eyes unshine.

No thoughts new rise, only retain,
Work, some work and feed sustain,
Weary to look whole plodding day lead,
No work or work - no feed or feed.

Oh misereable in constancy,
Pervaded over many,
Inconstancy - root of collapse,
And curbs the true relapse.

Drag to unsettle and unknown,
Our land, our lives blown,
Became foreigner at home,
The home once mighty loam,

But now malignant hand laid on,
With revenge of their moan,
Reffians, riff-raffs and boors,
Hooligans and swaggers.

Entertained encouraged,
Pillage nation unravished,
Oh look, the star of Hope in welkin,
The Jyothi seen as leonin.

Inspiration elevated,

Eloquence eloberated,

The spark striked and sustains in brain,                      * c

The throbbing heart in mien.                                      3 c

Enroll name on the roll-call,
And many more in gall.